THREE   GODS   IN  WHITEHALL
"The unchanging East55 is of course all nonsense; I have
learned that in Persia and Arabia, but race and soil and climate
do not change. Whatever new forms of Government arise in
the East they will not be of the sort that Liberals deem
admirable.'
After a few weeks in London Sir E. Slade, then at the
Admiralty, asked me informally whether I would like to
go with an Admiralty Commission to Bahrain and other
places on the Arab side of the Persian Gulf to examine
and report upon the prospects of finding oil there. (One
of the members of the Commission was Mr. (later Lord)
Cadman.) I said casually that there was nothing I should
like better if it did not clash with Luristan and the
Frontier Commission. By some mistake the F.O. and
I.O. were not told of the proposal by the Admiralty until
preparations were far advanced, and I was unofficially
rebuked for trying to serve three gods in Whitehall
instead of as hitherto two only (the F.O. and I.O.), though
all I had done was to say eyes, if it can be arranged9.
The Arms Traffic Conference in Paris also failed to take
shape during the summer; it was held later, after my
return to Persia, so I lost my chance of a month in Paris
helping to seal the fate of a scandal which had cost
British and Indian tax-payers several million pounds and
had done immense harm to every country in the Middle
East.
In August I received orders to go to Constantinople to
report to Sir Louis Malet, the Ambassador, and to get
into touch with the Russian Embassy. I was fully rested
and was avid for fresh fields and new adventures. I
managed to get the cash equivalent of a ticket by first-
class Wagon Lit Express to Constantinople. I sent my
kit to the Embassy at Therapia by sea; my papers by
Foreign Office bag, and made a leisurely and inexpensive
journey third-class to Paris, Vienna, Budapest, Bucha-
rest, and then by Constanza to the Golden Horn, stopping
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